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Queft. x. 


quakes ? 


Nitrous an 


the Earth, andthe Air intromitting the cracks, fires the 
Steams, which blows up the Earth, and a fiery Voica- 
no breaks out, or a Sea, or an Ifland, or hot water, or 

Peftilence, by the infectious Vapours, or a new River 
rifes, or old River dilappears. Dion in the Lite of 
Trajan, has In‘tances of both. Plato in Tim. aflures us 
the Arlantick [fand funk and became a Sea: And Sabin 
in hisComment. on Ovid lib. 15. Fab. 3. tells us, in An. 
1540. a Ship wich its Anchors was found /wallowed up 
in 4 Mine of tee Alps. But moft remarkable is that in 
Sandy's Travels, 29 Sept. 1538. near the Kingdom of 
Naples, where after feveral days trembling of the 
Earth in the Circumjacent Countreys, about the fecond 
hour of the Night, the Sea retired, frefh water role ac 
the bottom of che Shore, and a Afountain vifibly a/cend- 
ed, with hideous roarings, vomiting of Stones and Cin- 
ders. Italfo appears by the Monuments of our Hifto- 
gies, that Earthquakes have done mueh damage in divers 
parts in England : If the Fire continue in the Volts, 
the Vapours, or Wind may be fucceffively tranfmitted 
throughout the Concavities of the Earth, and caufe a 
trembling in moft parts of the World, more or Jels accor- 
ding as it meets with oppoficion from other vapours, 
and untill ic expire: and fuch an Earthquake Eufebizs 
mentions 369, and the late Earthquake here in Exgland, 
and that in Flanders and Helland, might be from vapours 
difperfed from that in Famaict. Thefe are fome of the 
Material and Natural Caut‘es, but the final Caufe is the 
Divine Veigeance. 

Quelt. 2, 4 Friend of mine bought fome things for a 
Gentlemans Wife, but fhe dyed before fhe bad’em; and my 
Friend gave them me, the value was 5 |. 0dd money : How- 
ever, my Friend among/t other things in the Bill which he 
brought ber Husband, reckoned thefe allo, ought I to inform 
the Gentleman, that if bell be {0 generoas not to expofe my 
Friend I will piv bia in tome time as much as they were 
reafonzély worth when given to me, for my Friend wou'd, 
and the Gentleman if in bis bands mujt bave fold ‘em to 
Jome lols ; if T ought to do this, or otherwife I know not 
how unle's as above, becaule I dare not urge it to my Friend, for 
he’s anzry that I fheu'd difoute his honefty or kindne{s, the 
taf I foal be {ure to loje if I for needle{s Scruples fhould 
expole bir, and I'm afraid my Repemance cannot be fincere 
and acceptable till I am {atisfied in this ? 

Antw. You are oblig’d as a Chriftian, or a good Mo- 
tal Man, (and ’tis hopd you are not willing to quit 
either of chofe pretenfions) either to perlwade your 
Friend who indeed is the catef Aggreftor to make Re- 
ftitution, or elfe for you to do it your felf ; for as 
tis injuftice in you to detain any perfons Goods with- 
out his Knowledge or Content, fo ’tisdouble injuttice 
in your Friend to take Moneys for nothing, as alfo to 
ditpofe of what was not his own. Now to ask whe- 
ther a Continuance in fuch an ill Action (elpecially 

where Reftitution may be made) does hinder the Since. 


] Hat is your Opinion of the late Earth- 


Anfw. The Earth is founded up- 
i" on the Waters, whofe fubterraneous Channels may be 
intercepted in fome parts of the World by Earth, bitu- 
minous and fulphureous Subftances; it’s evident, fome 
Rocks afford Oyl, as Oyl of Peter, and other Liquors, 
which will burn like Oy! or Spirits diffolved by fub- 
terraneous Heats and Fires, from whence Sulphury, 
d infameable Vapours are Created, which 
often take Fire by the Air, which pervades the Caverns 
ofthe Earth, then caufing a Roaring, the Precurfor of an 
Earthquake or Eruption near: If the Matter in the Voles 
be much, the Vapours fill the Circumjacent Chan- 
nels and Cavities fo faft, that if they prohibit their pal. 
fage, the confin'd Wind expands the Concavities, rends 


rity of a Repentance, js too grofs a Queftion for any 
one that has learn’d the fff Principles of Chriftia- 
nity. You may fend the value without difcovering the 
Party, or the Canfe, and it is enough. ° 

Queft. 3. Whether Angels be really Corporeal or no, fince 
‘tis afferted by St. Auftin, St. Bafil, St. Chryfoftom, Sr. 
Bernard, and above twenty more of the Ancient Fathers, 
befides other Authors living in all times of the Church, and 
of late by Scheibler, Flud, Webfter, Dr. Moor, cc. all 
learned Men, and able Philofopbers ? 

Anjw. We can’t deny ‘em to have Bodies, after fo 
many great men have afferted the contrary 3 but what 
lort of Bodies they carry about ‘em, how they move, 
act, ¢c. is and will certainly be a Riddle to all ofus 
till the Refurreétion, and really ‘tis a Matter of no 
great Confequence to be ignorant till then in a thoufand 
more more {uch Abftrufe Matters. 

Queft. 4. We read in many very good Authors, and I 
my felf-bave known it, it being fo common a thing, that 
before 4 King, or fome great Man dyes, or is bebeaded, &c. 
his Picture or Image {uffers {ome confiderable Damage, as 
falling from the place where it hung, the ftring breaking by 
fome ftrange invifible touch ? 

Anjw. Dr. Heylin in his Life of Bifhop Laud, ( asthe 
Querift had alio obferv’d) gives fuch an Inftance as 
this, viz. That che Bifhop going into his Study, which 
no body cou’d get into but himfelf, found his own Pi- 
Cture lying all along on its Face, which extreamly per- 
plexed him, he looking upon it as ominous. As tor 
the manner of the A@tion, we fuppofe it may be rank’t 
under the Claffis of Voices, Appearances, raps with invi- 
fible Wands upon the Wall, 8c. which God Almighty may 
Commiflionate his Angels or Spirits to do, in order to 
give his Creatures notice of their Change, and to make 


preparation for it, ortor other reafons beft known to - 
himielf. . ‘ 
, zs ry 


Queft. 5. Say if your Studies can devife, 
Or what new Metheds can you find, 

That Men made up of Oaths and Lyes 
May yet be Charm’d by Woman-kind > 


2. 
Or fince the Task fo hard does prove, 
What wt that our poor Sex muft do, 
While though we would declare our Love, 
Tis yet too dangerous to Wee ? 


3- 
If we Surrender {oon our Hearts, 
Thofe eafie Conquefts you difdain, 
Tet rail at all our Female Arts, 
And focar that Maids fhould never feign. 


4-0 
How wretched then is Virgin Youth, 
Which neither Path can fafely try, 
Since Scorn attends on {peaking Truth, 
And Virtue yet forbids to Lye? 


Ie 


Anlw. A brave Refiftance gives renown, 
Wilt eafe Conquefts.all difdain ; 
The longer you defend the Town, — 
The greater Honour ftill you gain- 
2. 
Nor ever was’ efteem’d difgrace _ . 
Woen there’s no Succours in the Field, 


Alcho’ you'll not betray the Place, 
Ona honourable Terms to yield., 


FP 3. 
That weak within you need not own 
To thofe who eagerly purfue, 
Nor are without our Forces known, 
But you Cheat us and we Cheat you. 


4. 
From Queftions by en{naring Touth 
Proposd, your Wit muit fet you free, 
You need not tell us 2k the Truth, 
You're on your Oaths no more than we. 


Queft. 6. This Pindarick Fragment includes a Queftion 
which you are defired to Anfwer : . 
Once, with as little Wir as Grace I faid 
That every Mufe 
Did bute her Laneuace, Senfe 
Her Flights of Fancy all her bum 
When the her Tribute to Religion paid ; 
Such Arguments asthefe 
Fed up the early Evror into a Dileate: 
That Sacred things by ftrange Poetic rapture tofst 
Much of their awful Grandeur loft, Jig 
That the becoming Gravity of Matters all-divine 
In Poetry are hid, and cannot with their native luftre fhine. 
At leaft the facred Style became 
A Prey to Vanity and Fane, 
That Numbers did confine Pu 
To fhallow jingling meafures things that are divine ; 
Impos'd upon the fenfe 
And narrow’d all the Sacred Eloquence ; 
Fetters the vigorous Style with dull Effays of Wty 
Suill Parapbrajing what was neither meant nor writ, 
Till the emphatic Strzins and lofty Phrafe ehat every where 
In Sacred Writ with Majefty appear, 
Are by the beft of Pens mifus'd, 
By mott abus'd ; 
Better’d by none, but hackney'd up and down, 
* Till chat {mall Reverence once we paid dwindles wa to 
none 


and Subjedt too abufe, 
humour and her {moothnefs 
( loft, 


1, 


An{w. Pardon me al] you great in{pired Train, 
If I your facred Names aflume in vain, 
And like Aineas by the Goddels led, 
Difturb the quiet Manfions ot the dead, 
Where mighty Cowley, where tweet Waller lyes, 
And their own deashle(s Numbers fing, 
Whilft gentle Spirits Divine Nepenthe bring, 
And drown the fenfe of mortal miferies. 
Arife blefs' Shades ! arife, 
If ought you yet are mov'd with fenfe of Fam, 
If ought with undeferved blame, 
Arife and aid — in your own Cafe engage 
With an ill-natur’d and an mmpious Age, 
Who Wit woud fain confine to th’ Stage or Stews, 
Debauch each Grace, and ravifh every Muje ; 
And where their Curfed Arts cannot prevail, 

Their odious Love foon fours to fpite, 

Where they before ador’d, bla{pbeme and rail, 
And {wear fair Virtue’s felts a bypocrite : 
Sneaking and dull, and fit to make a Slave, 
And Vice alone is witty, wife and brave. 

Not all the Coloars Verfe can give, 

Can make it fair, or make it live. 

2. 
We need no more than your fair works oppofe 
To thele unhandfome Fees ; 
How have you made bright Virtue brighter fhine ! 
And while your Noble Art ereéts its Shrine, 
Divinity it felf almoft feems more divine : 

Its Charms fo numerous and refiltle{s prove, 
We know not which we firft fhou’d love, 
Whether immortal Cowley does rehearfe 
His Hero in immortal Verfe ; 

Or bolder in great Pindar’s footfteps move, 

From Cloud to Cloud ftill fearle{s rove, 

Nor ftops’till at the glittering Walls of Fove ; 

To Light it felf new Light he brings, 
Like the great Spirit, ore Chaos fpreads his Wings, 
Loud, as the Cherubs Trump, the Refurreétion fings. 


Or mighty Milton walks thro Paths untrod, 
And fings the ancient Wars of God, 
As on the Stage we fee it adted o’re, 
Almoft as lively as before, 
Here Turns meet Turns, and grappling fall 
Abrupt ore Heaven's high Wall : 
Thro’ frighted Chaos there, 
Like fcatter d drops of dying Light they glare, 
And here the brazen Pandemonium rear. 


Sweet Herbert ! who can ever weary be, 
That writes or reads, or thinks of thee? 
Thee, or great Sandys, whofe illuftrious Name 
Is ev'n to diftant Afia known, 
Who ftript of his difguife has David fhown : 
Smooth Patrick, fince a partner in thy Fame, 
Crasfyaw, for whom our love and grief are paid, 
Whom Cowley fung, as he the Sacred Maid : 
With Norris who from divine Plato brings 
Truths which he more divinely fings. 
Thefe, and a thouland more in Ages paft, 
Whofe Works thal] long as this great Poem laft : 
Nor here let Envy change its fide, and cry, 
Why all this waffle ? Truth needs né Poetry. 
True, yet ic more perfwades, if neatly cold, 
Nor is a Fewel worle for being fet ia Gold. 
Wii's only Nature to the life exprefs’d, 
In her own unaffedted Beautys dreis’d ; 
Tho lafting, firm, and noble all, 
The Copy can’t exceed the Originall : 
Tis a juft ftroke, a lucky bit, 
And Poetry’s the Flower of Wit. 
If for the Altar we the beft prepare, 
How can we fai] to find acceptance there ? 


When we bave receiv'd Poetical Queftions enough to fill up 
a Mercury, you may expett another Entertainment of this 
kind. 


*,* The Ladys Queftions will be Anfwer’d {peedily. 


a2 All Ingenious Querifts are defired to fend in their 
Queftions as formerly, to Smith's Coffee-houfe in 
Stocks-Market, for the ATHENIAN MERCURY wil] 
be now Printed Tue/days and Saturdays as formerly, 
by the FIRST UNDERTAKER, ohn Dunten at che 
Raven in the Peultrey ; of whom is to be had the 
feven Volumes already Pubjifhed, or fingle Mercu- 
ries to this time. 


Zdoertulements, 
wo A Mourning Ring in memory of your Departed 
Friend: Containing, The Houfe of 4 eeping. The 
Sickmans Paffing-Bell, The Pilgrims Guide. Deatt.-bed 
Thoughts, the tata! Momeni, the Treatment of the Dead, 
in order to their Burial. The Funeral Solemnity. A 
Conference between the Mourners. An Account of the 
Death and laft Sayings of feveral Eminent Perfon. Ob- 
fervations on the Bills of Mortality. Advice to thole 
that are difeasdeither in Body or Mind. The Whhes of a 
Perfon giving up the Choft. The Deathwatch. The 
Authors Tears: Or Meditations on his own Sicknets, 
Death and Funeral. The Danger of a Death-bed Re- 
pentance. The Hiftory of thofe that have dyed fud- 
denly. A Treatife of the Four Laft things. Compoted 
chiefly of the Authors own Experiences, during his late 
Ulnefs. A walk among the Tombs: Or a Difconrle 
of Funeral Monuments. Of the feveral Cuftoms of Bu- 
rials from Adam to this time. Of Epitaphs and other 
Funeral Honours. The Second Edition. Recommend- 
ed as proper to be given at Funerals. Printed for folm 
Dunton at the Raven in the Poultrey. 
Difcourfe upon #lury : Or lending Money for In- 
creale. ( Occafioned by Mr- David Fores’s late 
Farewe] Sermon: ) Proving by undeniable Arguments 
the Lawfulnefs thereof, and anfwering his PlauLile Ob- 
jections from Scripture, Councils and Fathers asainft it. 
Publithed at the Requeft of feveral judicious and iober 
Chriftians, for the Information and fatisfaction of all 
fuch as have or may be concerned in this Matter of fo 
general and weighty Importance. London, Printed for 
Samuel Crouch at the Corner ot Popes-Head Alley over a- 
gainft the Royal Exchange in Cornhill. 1652. 
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LOND ON, Printed for Foyn Punto at the Raven in the Pou/trey, 1692. 
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